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The foolishness of a cause is no argument against its existence, but rather a condition of it.
He who can speak very little of a foreign language derives more pleasure from it than he who speaks it well. The pleasure is with the smatterers.
He who has attained something of intellectual freedom cannot regard himself otherwise than as a wanderer on earth, and not as a traveller towards some goal, for none exists. But he will have his eyes open and watch what happens in the world. Such a man will have many hours of sadness when he wanders in the fields of knowledge as in a desert, but he will experience also morning-hours of radiant happiness, when many pleasures surround him, gifts of the free spirits who dwell in the mountains and forests of solitude, and, like him, are philosophers and wanderers. Born of the secrets of dawn, they wonder why the day between the hours of ten and twelve possesses such a pure, serene, radiant, translucent aspect. They seek the Philosophy of the Morning.